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7 he Hiftorie of 

prime. Faith , tell me now in earned, how came Faifialff es 
S ^rt/°Why V he backt it with his Dagger, and faid hewbuld 

fwearetiuthoutof England but hecwould make ycu beleeucit 
was done in fight, and perfwaded vs to doc the like. * 

Ce.r. Yea, and to tickle our ncfeswitn fpcare-grafie, to make 
them bleed o’, and then to bcilubbcr our garments with it, and 
fweare ifwas the blood oftrue men. I did that I did not.thisfea- 
uenyeare before, 1 blulhtto hearc his monftrous deaifcs. 

pnn.nO. villaine, thou ttoleft a cup of S ack* eighteenc yeeres 
a°o. and wert taken with the manner, and euer lince thou haft 
bluftt extempore, thou hadtt fire and Iword on thy fide,and yet 
thou ranft away t what inftindl hadft thou for it ? 

Bar. My Lot d, dec you fee thefe meteors c <H>e you behold 
thefe exhalations ? 

Prin. I doe. 

Bar. What thinkeyou they portend? . 

Hot Liuers, and cold Purees. • 

Bar i Choler,my Lord, if rightly taken, 

Enter Falflaljfe. 

PW*,No, ifrightly taken. Halter. Here comes leane lacke, hen 
5Dmes bare.-bone. How now my fweetc creature of Bombaft, 
ihow long is’t ago, lathe, fince thou faweft thine owne Knee? 

Pal. My owne Knee ; when I was about thy y cares ( lid) I 
was not an Eagles talent in the waft ; I could haue crept into a-r 
ny Aldermas thu.Bibe-riug : a plague of lighing and griefe, it 
blowes a man vp like a bladder. T her s vilianoits newes abroad, 
here was fir John braby from your Father .• you rouft goc to the 
Court in the mornijig. The fame mad fellow of the North Percy, 
and he of Wales, that gaue Amammtkfc Baftinado, and made 
Lucifer cuckold , andfworethe Dwell his true liegeman vpon 
the Crolle of a welcli hocke; what a plague call you him ? 

Point O G/endower. 

Pal. Own, Omen, the fame, and his Sonne in law Mortimer , 
and old Northumberland, and the fprigbly Scot. of. Scutes 
^/41/Vhatrunnesahorle-backevp ahill perpendicular. 

“ Prin, Heethat rides athighfpeed, and with a Piftollkiilesa 
SparravN flying. ' 
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Henry the Fourth . 

Falf. You haue hit it. 

Prince. So did he neuer the Sparrow. 

Fa{. Well,thatrafcall hath good mettall in him, hcwilinot 

^Prince. Why what a rafcall art thou then, to praife him fo fof 

running? \ 

Paf. A horfe-backe (yeeCuckoe) butoii footehee will not 

budge a foote, 

prin. Yes lacke, vpon inftindh 

Pal ft - 1 grant ye, vpon inftincl : well, heeis there too, and one 
CMordake, and a thoufand blew Caps more. fVorceJhr is ftolne 
away by night, thy fathers beard is turn’d white with thenewes, 
you may buy Laud now as cheapcas ftinckir.gMaekreli, 

Prin. Then t’is like, if there come a hot Sunne, and this ciuill 
buffeting hold , wee (hall buy Mayden-heads as they buy Hob- 
nailes, by the hundreds. 

Pal . By the Made lad, thou ft: ft true, it is like wee (hail haue 
good trgjiihgfhatway . But tell me Mai, Art not thou horrible a- 
feard ? thou beinsHeire apparent, couldtnc worldpicke thee 
o«t three inch enemie* ay that fandDemg/a*. thatfpint 
fety'i dtat deviLOl endear? Art ...thou not horrible afraide? 
doth (tot t% blooii aifi B ab lb l 

Prin. Not awhit yfaith ; I lacke fbme of thy inftindl, 

Falf. Well, thou wilr be horrible chidde to morrow when 
thoucommeft to thy Father j if thou doelouemee, pradifean 
anfwere. 

Prince. Dothou ftand for my Father, and examine me vpon 
the particulars of my life. 

Fa!. Shall I? content :thisChairefhalbe my State, this Dag- 
ger my Scepter, and this Cufhin my Crowrie. 

Prin, Thy State is taken tor a ioynd ftoole,thy golden Scep- 
ter for a leaden Dagger, and thy precious rich O owne, for a pit- 
tifull bald Crowne. 

Fa/f. Well, and the fire of Grace be not quite out of thee, 
now flialt thou be moued, Giue m e a cuppeof Sacke to make 
mine eyes looke reddc , that it may be thought I haue wept : 
For Imuftfpeakc inpaflion, and I will da e it in King Cambijcs 
. vame; : - 
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